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Of course he should have known better. Of course he should have known better than to get involved with a 
human, because humans grow old and die. Regardless of their ties to the other side, they grow old, and grey, 
and they fade. And they lay there on their death beds and speak words that they may not even understand, 
depending on how late it is. Or they are involved in an accident and hospitalized and gone before you can get to 
them. And sometimes they just lie awake at night and ponder their own mortality. He'd found that Jake was 
one to do that. While he, the demon, was able to crawl in bed next to him and not worry about if he would 


awake the next morning, often the human guitarist had to muse philosophical. And this was one of those nights. 


While he was just about to drift off into the land of Nod, he heard Jake speak to him and thus prompt him to 
lift his head from the pillow, looking at the messy-haired man next to him. Maybe he hadn't heard him right. 


"What?" 
"Will | be able to see you, after | die?" 


That clenching in his stomach made him rest his head back down on the pillow and let out a sigh. He rarely got 
into relationships. Let alone with humans. Was this even a relationship? He wasn't sure. They were close, they 
shared living space, and occasionally he used Jake as food-being an incubus and all. No. No, not used. That was 
the wrong word. They engaged in an activity that happened to benefit the incubus in addition to being 
something they probably would have done anyway. A hand with black-painted nails laced fingers with those 
nimble guitar-playing fingers and the demon exuded a sigh that perked the attention of the other male. 


"| don't know." 


Did normal couples have to worry about this? Often he thought he was doing a disservice to Jake by 
monopolizing him. He could have a normal life. With a wife, maybe some kids, and a dog. Something you know- 
that didn't entail being here, lying awake at night and wondering if the afterlife held anything for himself and 
his lover. A frown was on the face of the demon as he rest his head against the human's shoulder. Maybe if 
Jake was just a normal guy. Maybe if Jake wasn't a medium, and wasn't able to hear the dead. Then he 
probably wouldn't have even contacted Jake in the first place. Maybe he shouldn't have. 


"Ash?" 

He blinked his brown eyes and looked up at the guitarist who managed to give him a smile. But it wasn't that 
bright, genuine smile. It was that slightly unsure smile, and that made the bassist's heart sink. Perhaps this 
was their pink elephant in the room that they'd just brushed under the carpet for so long. They all knew that 
Ashley would live on long after Jake was dead and buried. But it was just easier to ignore that for-hopefully-- 


sixty to seventy more years. Hopefully. But of course it was going to come up eventually. 


"| didn't mean to worry you, dude, it's fine-" he heard the younger male start to say before he shook his head 
a bit. 


"I have access to hell, Jake. l'm a demon. But, as for-the other options. As for purgatory, | have a chance. As 
for purgatory, that depends on you. But, heaven? Heaven is a place for angels, and l." 


"I can't imagine Heaven would be all it's cracked up to be without you." 


How cheesy. He leaned over Jake and gave him a playful headbutt before vocalizing that exact point. "That was 


lame, dude." 
"What? | meant it!" he heard the laugh, and saw the smile, and gave a light kiss to Jake's forehead. 


"How about we just focus on the time we know we have together before worrying about your death. Alright?" 


he managed out, though now the seed was planted, this would likely rest on his mind rather seriously for a 
while. Great. While the human was able to fall into sleep-finally, it seemed that the medium almost never got 
enough sleep. Partially because of the voices of the dead, but, hey-the incubus lay away, hands laced in with 


the slumbering human's while his own mind wondered.. 


Would he be able to see Jake after death? 


